WO yi EN S P R ISON Originally Published by 
WHOLESALE BOOK CORPORATION 
48 East 21st Street * New York, New York 10010 


Must be over 21 years of age to view. THIS CONTENT CONTAINS ADULT THEMES. Must be over 21 years of age to view. 


VOLUME ONE 


BONDAGE TERROR AT 


WOMEN’S PRISON 
ILLUSTRATED WITH 35 
DRAWINGS BY ENEG 


sate NEws | | Reproduced for Educational Purposes Only by 
SPECIAI 


ary The Fresh Freak « July 2022 
6 O¢ | httos://archive.org/details/@fresh_freak 
Or Original publication January 1, 1967 


~6 S for $2. 95 httos://www.amazon.com/Bondage- Terror-at-Womens-Prison/dp/BOOKRHZ218 


ILLUSTRATED WITH 35 DRAWINGS 


BONDAGE TERROR AT WOMEN’S PRISON 


I was railroaded into a girls’ chain gang prison in a southern 
state to gain evidence of how the prisoners were mistreated 
and to uncover illegal drug activities that allegedly were being 
carried on in the chain gang prison. I was on my own, disguised 
as an inmate, to gather evidence from the inside. 


I had been given a trial and had to plead guilty. I was 
sentenced to the punishment that the state demanded. I was sent 
to prison that same evening and started to mingle with some of 


the other girl prisoners. 


But first I was washed and brushed and fed and generally 
looked after. The girls questioned me avidly about my crime 
and capture. They were all excited. For them this was a bondage 
adventure indeed. I myself was frankly scared and I told them 
that I had been railroaded into the chain gang. 


“Don’t complain now. We all took the same chance and lost, 
so you will have to sweat it out,” a prisoner told me. “We are 


planning a prison break at present and if you are 
wise, you will join us. “ At first, I demurred, as I 
had been sent to jail to uncover who was behind 
the drug traffic there and not to break out--but I 
had no choice. 


Peggy, the ringleader, was a most desperate 
inmate who had been sentenced to ten years 
for a brutal beating and robbery of an old man. 
She was a virtual dictator in the prison, being in 
cahoots with head wardeness Gloria Deeseat full 
who, according to prison hearsay, was raking in 
much loot for special privileges to rich inmates. 


My official contact within the prison was 
Alma, captain of the guards, who was the only 
person who knew my real identity. The war- 
deness did not like Alma because Alma refused 
to take graft from anyone. 
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Because Peggy had been surly and had refused to do some work that 
Alma had assigned to her, trying to hit Alma with her fist, Alma had 
Peggy put in hand and leg manacles and had a heavy iron ball weight 
affixed to Peggy’s leg irons. 

Alma arranged for me to be placed in Peggy’s cell to make friends 
with her and to see if I could learn about any illegal goings-on from 
Peggy. When I hesitated to go along on her break for freedom, Peggy 
grabbed hold of my wrist and twisted my arm behind my back until I 
screamed with pain. Peggy’s purpose in twisting my arm was to lure 
the unsuspecting guard into our cell so that Peggy could disarm her 
and thus obtain the guard’s gun. I really screamed with great agony, for 
Peggy used her brawny muscular hands to twist my wrists hard. My 
whole body tried to turn around to ease the pain but I could not move an 
inch. 

Peggy’s firm grip held me fast and it felt like a thousand bee stings as 
she twisted my arm almost out of its socket. My wrist had gone numb 
with pain and I stood to one side, crying with pain, as the unsuspecting 


rN 
YH 


YX 


ATTCNNn) 


guard opened the cell to see what was wrong 
with me. 


The guard did not notice Peggy holding a 
small stool in her hand, on one side, waiting for 
the cell door to be opened by the guard. 


A hard blow to the guard’s head with the stool 
rendered the hapless prison guard unconscious 
and Peggy took the guard’s gun and club. 


It took Peggy only a few seconds to unchain 
herself with the guard keys and place the chains 
on the unfortunate guard. The ruthless desperado 
chained the guard’s booted feet closely together 
with the chains and placed the steel ball on the 
poor guard’s thighs and legs. 


The guard was helplessly bound to our cots. 
I picked up the club and made believe that 


I was about to club the guard to death. Peggy 

_ Ba grasped my arm and stopped me, saying: 

te “Save that for Alma. She is the one I want to 
get even with for chaining me up like an animal. 
I want to put a bullet between her eyes and laugh 
in her face to show her that she can’t chain me 
up. Hurry up.” 

I heeded Peggy’s suggestion to hurry and we 
proceeded down the prison corridor towards the 
wardeness’s office. There we met the hall guard, 
who never received the chance to draw her gun 
or make an outcry. Peggy was as silent as a cat 
as she crept up behind the guard and slugged her 
with the gun in her hand. 


Before the guard could reach for the alarm 
bell, she was quickly bound and gagged. We 
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on the stairway to the cells. The poor guard had 
no chance to scream, for Peggy had stuffed a 
cloth gag over the guard’s mouth. 


The noise of the scuffle with the guard made 
Captain Alma suspicious, for she came running 
out of the wardeness’s office to see what was 
happening outside. 

“There she 1s, the dirty rat who chained me 
up, ““snarled Peggy, as she raised the gun in her 
hand in order to aim at the captain of the guard’s 
heart. I had to do something in a hurry to foil 
Peggy’s attempt to kill the only friend I had in 
the prison, who also knew my real identity as an 
undercover agent. 

So I made believe that I slipped on my high- 
heeled shoes and bumped into Peggy’s gun arm. 
This diverted Peggy’s aim somewhat. Captain 
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Alma dropped to the floor with a bullet in 

her and I dared not run to help her for fear of 
exposing my true identity and then Peggy would 
have turned her gun on me. 


We ran down the hall, pausing long enough to 
grasp the set of keys to the outside gates from 
the fallen captain. The noise of the shot had 
aroused the other guards and it was now too late 
to go through the front gates. 


We doubled back and cautiously worked our 
way downstairs to the boiler room, which had 
an unguarded exit that Peggy knew about. We 
halted near the furnace and I watched Peggy peer 
out of a barred window to see if the exit was 
clear of guards, when I suddenly heard a noise 
behind me. It was the Head Wardeness herself 
and she struck me a hard blow on the head with 


the knobby studded head of the cane which Gloria Deeseat full 
always seemed to carry with her besides her gun. I had wondered 
why Gloria, who seemed to be an able-bodied woman, carried a 
cane when there was no apparent need for it. 


I sank to my knees, stunned and dazed from the hard blow, and 
vaguely wondered why Gloria did not shoot Peggy or myself, as she 
had the drop on us. Also, because of the blow on my head, which 
made my senses reel, I did not think it strange that the desperate 
ringleader Peggy had not shot it out with Gloria. 


I recalled that at the start of the prison break, Peggy had boasted 
that she would shoot it out with any guard who stood in her way of 
reaching freedom. It didn’t dawn on me until a little later on that 
Gloria Deeseat full was friendly with Peggy. The two had worked 
together, smuggling narcotics and banned contraband items into the 
prison to be sold to the prisoners able to pay for them. I woke up 
with a headache, my head throbbing, alone in a cell near the boiler 
room where the wardeness had captured us. I tried to feel the bump 
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on my head and found, to my surprise, that my arms were held 
securely at my back in a straitjacket. Then I heard the noise of a fist 
striking flesh and saw the head wardeness striking Peggy in the face. 
Gloria hissed at Peggy: 


“T’m not punishing you for trying to escape, Peggy, but for failing 
to kill Captain Alma. You had the one perfect chance to put Alma 
out of the way for spoiling our lucrative racket in this prison. I 
worked so hard to set up things right and Captain Alma had to go 
and meddle in our affairs.” 


“That’s why, “ she continued, “I made it easy for you to break out 
so that you could shoot Alma when making your escape. Your bullet 
just grazed Alma’s shoulder instead of her heart. Since it is only a 
flesh wound, she can walk around with her arm in a sling and still 
spy on me when I’m smuggling hot goods here for you to sell to the 
inmates. “ 


Gloria raved, “If you had not messed up in your attempt to shoot 
Alma dead, I would have had a clear path to work things up bigger 


than they were and we could rake up plenty of 
loot. Then to top up the whole mess, you had to 
go and take along an undercover agent with you 
when you tried to escape. “ 

“Yes, “ Gloria continued, ’I mean your 
cellmate Maisie, who was planted in your cell by 
Alma to get the goods on you and eventually on 
me. I got suspicious when Maisie, a new inmate, 
was purposely placed in your cell, instead of the 
regular cells assigned to newcomers.” 

“When I checked up on Maisie,” continued 
Gloria, “I discovered that she was a plant, put 
into the prison on a trumped-up charge by the 
state district attorney. This undercover agent was 
planted here to investigate our prison. Only the 
state district attorney and Captain Alma knows 
why she 1s here.” 
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“If you had not bungled the job that you 
were supposed to do, then we would have had 
clear sailing, as I could have fixed it so that the 
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Pitz mwa blame for killing Alma would have been put 
iy ue on Maisie’s shoulders. That Maisie had been 
| [gan 72 also killed in the prison break and we, too, 
| (oe A would have been on “easy street’. Now, I have 
5 A 2 y to figure out a new way to get rid of Alma and 
ff 


her undercover agent before we can smuggle in 
more contra band, as we did in the past.”’ My 
heart was heavy and I was very depressed when 
/ xv, I heard Gloria’s furious rantings, for I knew that 
I now had to depend on Captain Alma’s aid if I 
were to ever get out of this prison alive. 
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Gloria had been so busy venting out her rage 
on the hapless convict, that she did not notice 
Captain Alma, who was on an inspection tour 
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of the prison, standing nearby and listening to 
Gloria. 


Captain Alma made no sound and placed 
her finger to her lips to warn me not to let 
the wardeness know that Alma had been 
eavesdropping on the two conspirators. Gloria 
then told Peggy: 


“T’m going to make you a trustee again, so that 
you can move freely around the prison without 
question. Of course, you will have to wear the 
leg chains but at least your hands will be free. 
Here is your “T” band, which shows that you can 
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“Work her over,” continued Gloria, “‘so that 
she will tell you what information she has 
uncovered so far. When you are finished with 
her, put the steel discipline helmet on her head JX LOBE ee 
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so as to hide her identity from Alma or the state 
district attorney, in case they come to look for her. 
Pll have to get back to my office and stall any 
other investigations that might be started. “ 


Gloria went on, “I expect a shipment of drugs 
to come in soon and I don’t want any undercover 
agents around to tell the story when they come 
in. Now get busy on Maisie after I free you and 
don’t fail to make her talk. If you let me down 
this time, there will be no next time for you. 
Don’t start anything which you can’t finish. [Il 
be up in my office when you extract from Maisie 
the information I want. I’ 11 not allow any of the 
guards down below to interfere while you are 
working Maisie over.”’ 


“Don’t worry, boss,” said Peggy, “Vll make 
Maisie talk and I’m overjoyed that you have given 


me another chance to redeem myself. 


I’m aching to start right now on Maisie--and II] make her 
talk all right. Pll use the stretch leg apparatus on Maisie and it 
has never failed before to make a prisoner talk. When her legs 
start getting pulled apart a little at a time, she will even tell us 
her badge number or even her social security number, by the 
time that you get back to your office. P’Il make her wish that 
she had never been born.” “Okay, “ said Gloria, as she walked 
away. “Ill be waiting upstairs and will give you the word when 
to start selling the narcotics to the other inmates again when the 
coast 1s clear.” 


Gloria took the steel discipline helmet which was made 
in two hinged parts and put it to one side, where I could see 
it plainly, as she clamped each of my legs in a steel clamp 
attached to a leg-spreading device. A motor with guide mark 
arrows was Set in motion as Peggy attached a rope to a hook on 
the head harness strapped on my head. 
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I groaned as the leg-spreader started to pull 
my legs apart and the strait-jacket kept me from 
using my hands to try and stop the machine 
from stretching my legs. Peggy en joyed my 
discomfort and did not stop the machine until my 
legs were almost to the splitting point. Then she 
threw the stop lever and with her hand resting on 
the starter button, asked: 


“Now are you ready to talk or do you want me 
to press the button which starts up this splitter 
gadget again? “ 

I painfully told Peggy, through my tightly 
clenched teeth, “Do your darnest, Pll never 
— ‘oe reveal anything to you. I don’t know anything at 
A ss . (ae all. “ I felt brave for I knew that Captain Alma 
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what was going on at the prison and was laying 
a trap for the evil wardeness and her cohorts. 
My reply angered Peggy. She then locked on the 
metal discipline helmet on my heart, which cut 
off any further speech. 


Peggy left me hanging in mid-air while she 
consulted with Grace. Evidently Grace told 
Peggy to release me from the leg splitter gad get 
and place me in an unused lower cell to think 
things over, without food or water. 


As Peggy was leading me in my discipline 
helmet and strait-jacket to the unused cell block, 
Captain Alma stepped out from her hiding place 
and hit Peggy with the butt of her gun. Alma had 
the use of only one hand, as her other one was in 
a sling. Alma then used telephone cord to tie up 
Peggy, while she worked on my bonds to set me 
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See 2S pusraasi “A : It was very difficult for Alma to unfasten my 
, > 9 bonds with one hand, but she managed to do it 
without hurting me. We then held a hurried con- 
ference while Peggy was out cold. We decided 
to drag to the unused cell block Peggy, where 
we could talk to her and convince her that Cap- 
tain Alma was just as crooked as Grace and that 
if Grace were deposed as wardeness, then Alma 
could take over the racket in the prison with 
Peggy having free run of the prison as be fore. 


In the meanwhile, I was to remain out of sight, 
as if I had been killed by Peggy. Peggy was to 
go to Grace and tell her to have the narcotics 
brought back into the prison, as some of the 
prisoners needed the drugs and would start 
trouble if the drugs were not given to them. 


We had to work our scheme this way in order to get the goods 
on the evil wardeness. Unless we caught her red-handed in the act 
of smuggling the narcotics into the prison, we would have no case 
against her. As far as we were concerned, Peggy was a small fish. 
We wanted the big fish in our net. Besides, Peggy was already sen- 
tenced to ten years. 

Peggy fell in with our plans right away. Since she did not mind 
double-crossing her former boss, she proved to be a most valuable 
aid to us in trapping the wardeness. Peggy went back to Grace and 
told her that she had done away with me. Peggy got down on her 
knees and begged for Grace’s forgiveness. She pleaded with Grace 
to give her another chance, promising to be Grace’s partner and take 
a lesser cutoff the proceeds than usual. This appealed to Grace’s 
greedy nature and she promised to think it over. 

In the meantime, while waiting for the narcotics shipment to come 


through, Peggy took it easy, even going as far as to sleep in the 
wardeness’ own quarters. Grace did not like this too much but since 
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she needed Peggy to distribute the drugs to the 
inmates and make collections, she had to put up 
with Peggy’s being around. 


Peggy was the bossy type and she made life 
miserable for the poor prison maid who came 
in daily to clean up the wardeness’s living 
quarters. When the maid got angry at Peggy for 
bossing her around so much and told her that she 
was going to complain about her to the prison 
authorities, Peggy subdued her. 


Peggy tied the maid up in a storeroom. She 
placed several huge beams of wood on the 
maid’s back and left her with the warning that 
she would really break the maid’s back 1n earnest 
if she made any complaint about Peggy. 


The terrified maid was too frightened to 
complain about Peggy’s rough bullying tactics 


for fear of having Peggy carry out her dire 
threats. She was a drug addict, the same as 
Peggy, and she did not want her drug supply shut 
off. 

In the meanwhile, the drug runner made ; . 
contact with Grace that a new supply would be Hi). me. 4 ; ines 
run in by boat that night and made an appoint- ’, | : 
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pie} { up these narcotics at a nearby island ren- | 
dezvous. 


Grace told Peggy to accompany her to meet 
the drug peddler and pick up the shipment. 
Peggy, of course, told Captain Alma of Grace’s 
plan to meet the drug smuggler on the island and 
I went along with Alma in another boat to the 
island to hide near the meeting place, so that we 
could catch the wardeness with the narcotics in 


her possession. 


I still wore my prison garb so as to avert 
suspicion, should one of the smugglers spot 
me. Captain Alma kept her guard’s uniform on, 
in keeping with the plan to make believe that 
the Captain was trying to put over a double- 
cross on the wardeness. We told Peggy to delay 
the wardeness so that we could make the drug 
smugglers meeting place first. We reached 
the island meeting place and waited for the 
smugglers to arrive. 


Shortly after we arrived, the smugglers came 
and made the deal with Grace and Peggy for the 
contraband drugs. 

Grace went back to the prison with the pre- 
cious drugs, while Peggy stayed behind to talk 
to the smugglers about the double-cross that 


she was going to pull on Grace and that Captain 
Alma was to be the new boss of the outfit. 


However, the smugglers were too smart and 
wary to fall for this trap and became suspicious 
of Alma and myself immediately. They refused 
to go along with the deal. They reached for their 
guns to try and take Captain Alma and myself as 
captives. 


Captain Alma had suspected that the smug- 
glers would not believe her story that she 
planned to take over the prison drug rackets. 


Alma pulled her own gun out first and told 
them to throw down their guns and submit 
to capture. Alma hoped that by capturing the 
drug smugglers and forcing them to turn state’s 
evidence against Grace Deeseat and all their 
testimony could sew up the case against Grace. 


The smugglers resisted as I went over to bind 
them up, while Alma kept them covered with her 
gun. It took both Alma and myself some time 

to bind up our prisoners because of their stout 
resistance. 

While Alma was tying up two of the smug- 
glers, I had my hands full binding up Peggy, who 
went berserk at being fooled by Alma and me. 
The thought of losing her lucrative racket and 
being deprived of the drugs made her fight like 
a wildcat. She resisted being brought back to 
prison for her part in the drug racket. 

We tried to calm her down so that we could 
use her to expose how the drugs were distributed 
to the prison inmates. Her testimony was needed 
in order to have Grace sent to prison. 


At first, Peggy was so furious at us for tricking 


her that she refused to say anything to help us. However, after an 
hour on an improvised turn wheel bondage gadget, Peggy was 
willing to confess her nefarious deeds in spreading the drug habit 
among the inmates. She gave us enough evidence to convict not 
only the drug runners but Grace Deseattfull as well. This was what 
we had been trying so hard for months to do. We had just gotten 
Peggy’s signature on a paper describing all the details of how the 
drug racket was being run at the prison when we heard footsteps 
approaching. Alma looked out of the window and warned: 


“Quiet now, Peggy, or Ill shoot you. 


Grace is coming down the path, looking for Peggy, and most 
likely wondering what has happened to her. Now that we have 
enough evidence on Grace to send her away for life, I’ 11 let you 
capture her yourself so that you can re pay her for the hard, rough 
treatment that she accorded you when she thought that you were just 
another prisoner pawn for her to mistreat while in her care. I know 
that you are most anxious to retaliate for chaining and binding you 


up without just cause.” 


“Thanks, Alma, “ I said happily, “for giving me a chance to get 
even with Grace. Ever since I first entered the prison, she has given 
me a hard time and I’ve been aching to get back at her for quite 
some time now. “ 


I had no sooner thanked Alma when Grace came through the 
doorway. She saw the two of us together and made a pass at me 
with the cane which she always carried with her. I ducked under 
her blow and gave her a hard slap in the jaw. Grace turned halfway 
around from the force of the blow and struck out once again at me 
viciously with the cane. 


Luckily, I ducked in time and the cane shattered into several 
pieces as it struck the wall behind me. 


I was fortunate that the cane did not hit my head for if it had, 
then my head would have been split open. My hard fist connected 
with her mouth and smashed her lips up against her teeth, starting 
a dribble of blood down the side of Grace’s face. She then tried 
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to foul me by kicking her knee-deep into the pit of my stomach, 
leaving me temporarily gasping for breath. 


Before Grace could take advantage of this foul blow, I recovered 
and struck her back hard with both hands. She tried to pull my hair 
but I was too swift for her, landing several hard smashes to her 
stomach, which took all the wind out of her and ended the fight. 


I was now breathing heavily but was none the worse for the short 
decisive battle with Grace. 


I was very happy that I had the opportunity to best Grace in a 
fair and square battle. I then selected several long pieces of rope in 
which to bind her up. 


I borrowed a coat from Alma to cover my torn convict costume 
and forcing the wardeness to the floor on her stomach, bound her 
wrists behind her back. Then I tied the ankles securely together and 
placed a gag over her mouth. I told Grace: 


“Your dirty trade in drugs is all finished now and when we 
contact the state district attorney with Peggy’s testimony and the 


evidence we have against you, then you can be sure that your cushy 
job as wardeness at the state prison will be taken away from you.” 


“T was sent, “ I went on, “to investigate and uncover any misdeeds 
in this prison. It all will be changed with the new regime. Prisoners 
should be treated as human beings, instead of slaves to do your 
bidding. There will be no further drug traffic in the state prison from 
now on.” 

“When we get back to the prison, “ I told Grace, “I am going to 
let some of the prisoners, whom you mistreated while they were 
helplessly chained and gagged, have a crack at you, so that you 
will pay some sort of penance for your misdeeds. You should have 
realized that you could not get away with it for so long.” 


We took our bound prisoners to our boat and herded them on it 
for the trip back to the state prison. The tied and gagged captives 
dejectedly reflected on their fate as the boat brought them back to 
the place where they had once ruled supreme. They knew now that 
they would have to pay the top penalty for their serious crimes. 


Peggy was by this time in agony, as she was 
in need of a “fix” because the effects of the last 
dose she had taken were beginning to wear off. 
Peggy was half-crazed from the drug and the 
thought of not being able to obtain 1t while the 
prison was under the new administration. 


Craftily taking advantage of the fact that we 
were concentrating our attentions on Grace, 
Peggy asked us to unchain her hands so that she 
could sign a full confession of the wardeness’s 
crimes. Not suspecting she would try to make 
a break for freedom, we complied with her re 
quest. 


While we were busy reading Peggy’s confes- 
sion, Alma had relaxed and was taken by 
surprise when Peggy hit Alma with the loose 
end of the manacles and grabbed Alma’’s gun to 
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make a break for the prison exit! 
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This mad break for freedom was Peggy’s 
undoing. The long dragging steel chains with 
which Peggy had been bound caught on one of 
the cables feeding power to the prison and this 
caused a short circuit to occur. The powerful 
* ~ electric current shot through Peggy’s body, 

ANN | ifn, LOK electrocuting her in a scant few seconds of con- 
moat 1\\\\ tact, 
7 Peggy lay there still, having paid the full 
penalty for her many crimes, thus saving the 
state the expense of placing her on trial. We 
were stunned by this sudden turn of events but 
fortunately, we had her signed confession to 
back up our case against Grace. 
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Confronting Grace with Peggy’s signed 
confession of the wardeness’s guilt, we asked 


her to sign it also - to close our case. Grace saw 
that she was finished in the prison and that the 
smugglers would back up our case, so she too 
signed the confession in hopes of having the 
judge in the courtroom give her clemency. 


Grace and the drug smugglers came to trial 
soon after, with each prisoner being tried sep- 
arately. The prisoners were held in bondage 
while being tried and my story of the treatment 
I had received, along with the signed confes- 
sions, made the judge extremely angry. The 
judge sentenced the drug smugglers to ten 
years in prison for their crimes. However, he 
was not so lenient with Grace Deeseat full, for 
hers had been the most heinous crime of all. He 
decreed the toughest sentence that he could on 
Grace. He ordered that Grace be sentenced to 
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life imprisonment at hard labor at the state prison where she had 
previously reigned! 


This punishment was a great shock for the shackled and chained 
former wardeness, for she had expected a much lighter sentence. 
Also, the shame and degradation of having to serve her term among 
the very same people whom she had beaten and mistreated was very 
humiliating indeed to the one-time ruler of the prison. 


I was given the privilege of escorting the bound prisoners back to 
the state prison, where I turned them over to my good friend, Alma. 


For the Captain’s part in bringing the criminals to justice, it was 
decided to elevate Alma to Grace’s former job as wardeness of the 
prison. 

This was another galling pill for the former wardeness to 
swallow--to be now under the rule of the very woman she hated and 
had tried in vain to kill! New wardeness Alma saw to it that Grace 
was given a prison uniform and made to work the rock pile. When 
finished with the day’s work, Grace was to be bound to a heavy 
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wooden beam for the night. 


Grace’s hands were forced behind an iron bar running through 
the wooden beam. Rope was tied on her arms and shoulders to 
hold her close up to this beam. 


A set of steel angle braces held Grace’s feet bound tightly to it, 
while a dowel rod stick held her knees back against the wooden 
beam. 


A leather mouth gag was tightly laced around Grace’s mouth so 
that she could not spout out foul-mouthed curses at her successor 
as the wardeness. 

Grace was getting a very stringent dose of her own stern 
methods used to discipline unruly and recalcitrant tough prisoners. 
Some of the very items which Grace herself had devised were 
now being used on her, to teach her the lesson that she so richly 
deserved. 


The life of the former tyrant was now not as happy and pleasant 
as it formerly had been. 
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No longer was Grace the joyous person who laughed 
gleefully at the sad plight of her charges, chained and bound 
and forced to do her slightest whim. When running the state 
prison, Grace had been very glad when her prisoners were sad 
and unhappy. She had been in charge and directly responsible 
for the horrible conditions at her prison of terror. The horrors 
that she had once devised to make her prison charges miserable 
were now to be used on herself. 

However, conditions were now changed for the better under 
Alma’s regime. The prison guards were no longer allowed 
to beat the prisoners with whips consisting of iron rods with 
plaited leather thongs at the ends. 

The food, too, was much improved and it was no longer 
necessary to have extra food smuggled into the prison, for 
which the prisoners had to pay dearly if they wanted to eat 
properly instead of having to starve with the prison food they 
were getting. 

I bade Alma farewell at the prison gate, feeling good that law 
and order had been once more restored to the former horror 
state prison. 


THE END 


